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To those who have spent their youth m clas- 
sical sttidiesy and tvhoy a>s they pass on to 
otherSy more necessary , perhaps, hd Jb/r less 
delightful^ leave their first pursuits with re- 
gret , a/nd look back 07i them with pleasure, — 
the JbUomtig Tale is dedicated by the Author, 
who thtis takes his hist Jarewel of the period 
a/nd the writers who have occupied his earliest 
and happiest days, — 

Veteres reyocamus amores." 
EoiKBUBOH, March 1824. 
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TO THE READER. 



If there are any who have leisure 
to read or criticism to expend on the 
little Work here offered to them, the 
Author would freely confess to them, 
that they w^ill find much to blame, and 
not a little to deride : — a style objec- 
tionable from its redundancies ; with 
many faults, which it can only shelter 
under the inadequate plea of haste : 
thoughts seldom new, because the 
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Author wanted experience ; and sel- 
dom striking, because he had not the 
perseverance requisite to adorn them : 
A story, too, which is not recommend- 
ed by the excitement of complicated 
incidents, too triiSing for the readers 
of antiquity, — ^perhaps too pedantic for 
the admirers of a tale of love. 

Yet by the classical scholar he may 
be pardoned the harmless enthusiasm 
which has led him to pay this last tri- 
bute to the associations connected with 
Greece. He, perhaps, may enter into 
the feelings which induced him, as he 
dosed, with a sigh, the works of Athe- 
nian poetry and eloquence, to desire 
to leave some record of his acquaint- 
ance with them. The kind and in- 
dulgent reader may look with a smile 
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on this effusion of youthful vanity ; 
and while he pities the folly, he will 
refuse harshly to condemn it. 

But to those, whose exemption 
from the fraUties of humanity leads 
them to reject the latter plea, as their 
severer reason would set aside the for- 
mer, the Author can only allege, that 
he bows before their sentence, which 
he feels to be just : though he may 
venture to express a hope, that their 
indignation will be softened by the 
assurance, that as it is his first, it shall 
be his only like transgression. 
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CHAPTER I. 

ilu 

tbX ElTRIP. 

" 'Twas but a jjaoment that he stood, 
Then sped, as if by death pursued ; 
But in that instant, o*er his soul 
Winters of memory seemed to roll, 
And gather in that drop of tune— 
A life of pain, an age of crime." 

Bye«k. 

Evening was closing in ail the beauty of a 
Grecian sky, and the sun seemed to linger, as 
it shed its last rays on the glories of AUiens. 
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The stir of active life was gradually ceasing — 
the noisy population of the Piraeus was obey- 
ing the general call to repose — and the long 
walls, which were a short time before thronged 
with a busy multitude, were deserted. Here 
and there might be heard the song of the 
sailor as he compkted his preparations for the 
morrow, or faint sounds from a lover's lyre.— 
But these, too, gradually ceased ; and when 
night closed, nature had assumed all her rights, 
and nothing was to be heard but the dash of 
the tide on the Athenian shore, or the distant 
waters in the bay of Eleusis. Fears and hopes, 
the projects of ambition, and the es^er antici- 
pations of glory, were stilled for the present, 
and the restless city was calm. Could we with- 
draw the veil, we might have discovered many 
a wakeful eye and unquiet bosom, the states- 
man's midnight labours, and the intrigues of 
disappointed ambition. But, apparently, the 
scene was one of undisturbed peace ; and it 
suited well widi the outward features of this 
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matchless city. To the east rose Mount Hymet- 
tusand Andiesmus, its natural barriers; between 
them might be seen the woods of the Lycseum 
and Cynosarges : the Ilissus wadied it on the 
south ; while on the west stretdied far and 
wide the woods of the Academy, through 
which the Cephissus poured its waters. But for 
the city itself — ^its splendid monuments— its 
temples, memorials of taste and piety— the 
dtadel that started from the buildings which 
thronged its base, as if it promised security to 
all who should surround it— the long streets 
which conducted the view through a bound- 
less range of buildings, stretdiing on one hand 
to the Piraeus, on the other to the Forum, 
while the eye was at one time arrested by the 
hills of the Museum or Areopagus ; at another, 
escaped from these to wander over the groves 
which surrounded the house of Themistocles,— 
.with what emotions do we see it for the first 
time ; but how describe his who revirits it after 
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a long absence, only to leave it for ever. Yet 
such were the feelings of the horseman who 
was even now crossing the Ilissus, and entoing 
one of the gates which admitted him within the 
walls of Athens. The state of his horse 
marked the haste of the rider; and the sus- 
picion with which he seemed to traverse the 
streets, shewed that if Athens was his birth- 
place, it had ceased to be his home. He was 
armed; and the full armour which he bore 
was the ornament and defence of Grecian aris- 
tocracy. But why, in the midst of peace, did 
he alone bear the tokens of war ? And why 
this speed — these anxious looks — this jealous 
watchfulness ? Enough that it avails not to 
our tale. It is not ours to read his looks — ^to 
imfold the history of a life of guilt : let him 
pass on; but know there Uves not, in this 
crowded city, one who would exchange his 
lot for the fulness of misery and sin which was 
joined with his name. 
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Tell me, ye who make the face the index of 
the soul, what history is written on these fea^ 
tures ? Can you discover in that dark look 
any trace of the horrors with which his lot has 
linked him ? Can you see there a spirit op- 
pressed, but not crushed, — ^pride that never 
bowed, — ^passions that have scathed their vic- 
tim, — and feelings, once piu-e and warm, now 
chilled or perverted ? Can you read the rest- 
lessness of remorse, the activity of a mind 
which seeks forgetfulness in action, and all 
noYf sunk in the apathy of despair ? 

But he passes on — ^tbe wanderer— sad and 
alone. Why need we search his feelings : he 
went through the streets wh^e his boyhood 
played: he saw the house where his fathers 
dwelt ; but he shed no tear. Yet think not, 
as he hurried on, there was no inward struggle. 
The workings of secret sorrow are, doubtless, 
the deepest; and if the strong heart is free 
from lighter griefs, its afflictions, when they as- 
sail it, are gloomy and enduring. And who 



Digitized by 



6 



ZOS : A TALE. 



is thare^ however seared by the sad realities 
of hfe^ who can see without anoticm the place 
of his youth? Recent impressions may fail 
to have power^ but the recollections of infancy 
no time can erase. Despair may silence the 
voice of hope, but we still love to dwell on the 
prospects of early days ; and if all now is des- 
pondency, we only rej(»ce the more to escape 
from the darkness around us into the bright 
Sunshine of our young expectations. And, 
above all, when the record of mem(»ry is dark 
and fearful, how gladly do we ^tum to those 
days when there was no remors^ no Utter re- 
gret ; when the taU^ of our hearts was pure, 
and its survey might have been met without 
a fear $ when all the future rose bright around 
us, because no shadow was cast on it from the 
gloom of the past Yet, whatever were his feel- 
ings, the stranger hurried on: nor did he pause, 
until, leaving the dty by the Sacred Gate, he 
found himself in^the road to'Eleudus. It was 
then when he readied a point, which woaU 
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shut Ath^s for ever tram his view, that he 
turned to take one last look of the city of his 
fathers. 

Nature, it is said, borrows a colour from the 
feelings under which we view it: the land- 
scape glows brighter ui^er the eye of the 
light-hearted, and the dejection of the mind 
lends a gkxxn to the scene which we survey* 
If this be true, as unquestionably it is, it is 
equally so that man calls an. nature to syinpa> 
thize with his feelings. The bereaved heart 
tums with loathing from the gladness of 
s^xring, and the afflicted bosom finds relief in 
the melancholy shades of ni^t But the 
wanderer had no such sympathy frcnn nature ; 
for every battlemait and temple of Athens 
shone clear in an unclouded moonlight. He 
could see below him the tombs of departed 
greatness in the Ceramicus, whilst the pure Par- 
thenon rose highinthedistance. Hegazedonthe 
scene. What wonder that his last look lingered 
longk— .that it required a painful struggle to 
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tear himself from the city he had once loved. 
" Greece,'' he said, " land of my birth, and thou 
Athens, dwelUng-place of my fathers, I leave 
you for ever : your temples are open, but not 
to me: the altfy: where my ancestors wor- 
shiped, the image before which they bow* 
ed, have never heard my prayers : in the 
tombs which have given them repose I shall 
never rest ; but, unknows^ dishonoured, an 
alien, I leave you for ever. FareweU, pledge of 
love, my last prayer is for thee : I leave thee 
in the land that wronged me ; yet it is my na^ 
tive land. May it be to thee a kinder nurse 
than it has proved to thy father, and may thy 
fate be as bright as his is gloomy." The wan- 
derer is gone — ^his course was unmarked, his 
destinies unknown. Athens rose to her wont- 
ed labours, unconscious that he had passed 
through her gates ; and it was only in ' a se- 
cluded valley to the east of Hymettus that any 
memorial of his progr,ess remained. There a 
humble cottage received the wanderer's child ; 
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and it was remarked, that a widow peasant had 
obtmned, whence no one knew, a little girl, 
who became the object of her attention and the 
companion of her age. 
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CHAPTER II. 

EURIP. 

" Left by his sire, (too young such loss to know,) 
Lord of himself,— that heritage of woe." 

Btrok. 

The vale of Prasise, which we have men- 
tioned, as stretching to the east of Hymet- 
tus, was interesting both from the nature of 
the scenery and its inhabitants. An amphi- 
theatre of low hills, terminated at both ends 
by the sea, shut within its range what would 
have been a pkun, had not the number of wood- 
ed eminences given to it the appearance of a suc- 
cesfflon of valleys. The olives and platanuses^ 
which clustered round the cottages of the pea- 
santry, were sheltered from every blast by ma- 
jestic pines, whose dark tops, as they occupied 
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the several summits, insendbly blended them* 
selves with the deep line of wood on the sur- 
rounding hills; thus presenting to the eye 
from above the appearance of one uninterrupt- 
ed forest trom the heights to the sea. 

But on a nearer view the landscape became 
diversified, — the gloom ci the pines was re- 
lieved by the nniling luxuriance of the olives,— 
the valleys opened ; and as they disclosed each 
its little cottage under the shade of an aged 
platanus, they marked that the seclusion had 
not escaped the observation of man. 

The character of the inhabitants suited well 
with their mtuation. Devoted to their origi- 
nal independence, they had partaken little in 
the changes which increaang wealth had effect- 
ed in Athenian manners. On the Persian in- 
vasion they had indeed left their homes, and 
their population swelled the number of the 
fleet ; but after that storm had passed away^ 
they relapsed into their form^ seclusion ; and 
their exertions in die common cause had no 
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Other effect than to increase their legendary 
traditions, and enrich the songs of their valley. 
Unlike the rest of their countrymen, who were 
engrossed in commerce, they were well pleased 
to acquiesce in their original poverty, if they 
could escape the corruptions and restless acti- 
vity of augmented fortunes. 

It was in this retreat that Zoe, for so the 
wanderer^s child was named, spent her early 
years. The singular circumstances of her arriv- 
al were soon forgotten, and Zoe was only dis- 
tinguished from the other ^Is of her age by 
her remarkable beauty, and tastes which seem- 
ed unsuitable to her humble rank of life. It 
was not pride, for that the uniform si^^eetness 
of her disposition disproved, butafeeling, which 
her simple neighbours could never understand, 
that prevented her from becoming intimate 
with the inhabitants of her valley. In sickness 
or sorrow she was, indeed, ever ready to 
smooth the pillow, or (harder tdsk still) to 
cheer the gloom of affliction ; and the troubles 
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of the young maiden were never so speedily 
allayed, as when Zoe was constituted the conjU 
dcmte and adviser. But still in the common 
occupations and amusements of the place she 
seemed to take no interest ; and life appeared 
to have for her no charm, except as it enabled 
her to minister to the wants, and prop the de- 
clining years of the parent, who, without a mo- 
ther's ties, had shewn all a mother^s fondness. 
In solitude her lyre was her only companion ; 
and the songs with which she accompanied it 
were suitable to the pensive melancholy, which, 
as the old crones of thejiralley used to whisper, 
was a presentiment of an early fate. 

There are few whose experience has not 
brought before them instances of taste and 
feeling in the humble walks of life ; but we 
seldom find that their possessor has reason to 
esteem them a blessing. It is true, that to 
such minds a range of pleasures is thrown open, 
of which those of ordinary stamp form no idea. 
The landscape, the opening of spring, the fall 
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o£ autumn, the sea, which spreads its wide 
watars befc»re us, and the heaven, with its 
pensive moonlight, — all have a gentle voice, 
to which the feeling bosom respcmds. But, on 
the other hand, how many and how lively are 
the pains to which they are exposed ! And in 
these the heart must expect no sympathy, for 
its thoughts are solitary ; and no relief, for its 
impressions are unfading. It may invest life 
with the romantic charms o{ fancy ; but sooiw 
er or later it will find a severe chastener, for 
these flights of ima^nation, in the painful 
realities with which it must contend. But if 
ever the romance of life might have been in* 
dulged without interruption, it was in the 
peaceful vale where Zoe^s destiny had placed 
her. The years, as they passed over her head, 
were cmly marked by the recurrence of the 
same simple duties, and the indulgence of 
poisive thoughts; and while to the rest of 
Greece they ware gathering the elements of a 
storm, which was to burst in the Pekqxxnne- 
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sian war, they In'ought to the valley of Prafiue 

peace and repose. The happy life of the poet^ 

No grudge, no ttiife, 
Ne charge of rule nor gouvemance, 
Without disease the healthful life, 
The household of oo&tinuaaoe.'' 

To Zoe succeeding years served only to add 
new beauties. The promise of childhood was 
not disappmnted in youth ; and those who saw 
he* in the bright opening of her life, were 
forced to confess that their warmest fancy had 
nev«: shadowed fwrth a form so lovely. To 
her slender shape the dress of her country was 
well adapted. A tunic, supported by straps on 
the should^, and a ^dle at the waist, fell in 
loose folds to the feet; while over it was 
thrown a shcwl robe and a scarf richly em- 
brcndered. In her quiet retreat, no veil was 
required to keep off the rude gaze oi strangers ; 
and, accordingly, the dark* ringlets, which 
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fell in profusion on her neck of marble, were 
permitted to flow unrestrained^ with no other 
ornament than the rosebud or violet. The 
transparent eyelid, with its dark fringe, gave 
to the countenance a softness almost Ionian ; * 
but it was Athenian intelligence that spoke in 
the powerful expression of her full dark eye. 
Can it be that sorrow should ever dim its 
brightness? That tears should profane the 
cheek which ought to be the dwelling-place of 
smiles ? Yet if joy sometimes danced in her 
look, it was frequently overcast by sadness ; 
and when her young heart should have throb- 
bed to pleasure, it too often heaved to a sigh. 
The simple songs of her valley recorded her 
praises : and long after, in the festive marriage 
hymns, they used to pray that the bride might 
have the beauty and accomplishments of Zoe, 
without her untimely fate. 
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Her fate was, indeed, at once untimely and 
remarkable ; for humble as her destinies ap- 
peared, they were yet closely united with those 
of a high-bom and ambitious Athenian, who 
was at this time rising to distinction, the most 
celebrated character of a celebrated age. 

Alcibiades, at the period of which we are 
writing, was young ; but abilities, love of plea- 
sure, and the desire of fame, had already made 
him well known to his citizens. Left eariy 
without the direction of his father, he had 
rushed into every excess which ardent pas- 
sions could suggest ; and his guardian, Lycus, 
wanted the inclination, if he had the authority, 
to check him. Cold, unprincipled, unfeeling*) 
he saw in his pupil'*s excesses but the wanton- 
ness of desire, which would soon ^ve place 
to the schemes of ambition and the love of 
power. Had he observed any disposition to 
withdraw into the quiet of domestic life, he 
would, indeed, have used all his influence to 
counteract halnts which must have interfered 
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^th his political hopes ; but, in Alcibiades^ 
love of display, and fondness for admiration, 
be observed with pleasure the indulgence of 
pasncHis, which would not long rest content 
with such humble gratification, but would 
hurry their victim into the fascinating chace 
of ambition. Pericles alone might have used 
the influence, which his character and connec- 
tion gave him, to restrain the wild career of 
his young relative ; but the political occupa- 
tions, which engrossed him, left opportimity for 
little else but an occasional rebuke or gentle 
caution. He went on, accordin^y, in his mad 
career; and all Athens resounded with sto- 
ries of his boimdless extravagance or singu* 
lar frolics. 

Have you heard, Philotas,^ said Eujdia- 
rion, as they met on the banks of the Ilissus, 
to enjoy the coolness of the evening air, have 
you heard this new freak of your friend Alci- 
Inades?'' " To what do you allude?'' said 
Philotas, smiling, for his are so frequent. 
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that one never can tell which b new.'' " Why, 
last night," replied Euphorion, as he re^ 
turned through the street from one of his mad 
carousak, he had a squabble with the ma^s- 
trate of the night-watch. Aldbiades became 
insolent, and <me of the Scythian guard strudi 
him. You may be sure the proud youth did 
not brook such an insult. The fellow's broken 
head and black eye are proofs how well Akd* 
Uades has profited by his lessons in the Gym- 
nanum." 

They were interrupted by the shouts of an 
immense multitude, who were following Aldbi- 
ades,and makingthe air ring with ih&r plaudit& 

What is the matter?" said Euphorion to 
one of the byestanders. ^* Why, only this, 
that the coiurt of Areopagus, though now rather 
out of the way of interfering, thought proper 
to cite Aldbiades before them for his last 
niglit's affray. All men expected he would 
resist. He did not, however, — ^went,— was 
sternly rebuked,— and, to the amazement and 
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delight of all, made a handsome apology, and 
expressed his deep contrition.'" " It is ever 
thus,"' said Euphorion, turning to Philotas, 
the goodness of his heart is at intervals 
peeping through this thick veil of folly which 
he has thrown over it; and oiu: good dti- 
zens — ^indulgent censors — see in his wild freaks 
the wantonness of unrestrained youth, and are 
always ready to pardon them, when any mark 
of a good disposition ^ves them hope of 
amendment.^ 

They were soon after joined by Ald- 
biades, who, extricating himself from the 
« throng, stole off to his friends. As he ap- 
proached, the reproof which the venerable 
Euphorion meditated died away on his tongue ; 
for he, as well as others, felt the power of the 
enchantment by which the accomplished Athe- 
nifm won every heart. Singular talents and 
el^ant address were united with an appear- 
ance eminently prepossessing ; and while his 
flowing robe of Milesian purple permitted 
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freedom to every movement, you would have 
said, that seldom had nature bestowed her 
gifts in such profusion. He was above the 
ordinary height, and elegantly, almost slightly, 
formed ; but the spectators could hardly de- 
dde whether the charm of his appearance was 
to be ascribed to the natural beauty of his 
figure, or to the grace which every movement 
displayed. His dark hair, highly perfumed, 
clustered on the open forehead, which (though 
Athens had not the assistance of craniology) 
was then believed to indicate talent and intel- 
ligence ; and the archness of his laughing eye 
was not unfrequently corrected by a more so- 
ber and thoughtful expression. On his ap- 
proach, he knelt to Euphorion, with a defer- 
ence, partly real, partly assumed to ward off 
the rebuke which he felt was his desert. " How 
now, Alcibiades ! whence this submission ? 
Are you seeking pardon for your late offence, 
or craving license for a fresh one ? Alas, my 
young friend, would that you could throw off 
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these assumed follies, and shew yourself in 
your true character to a people indulgent to 
your ern»rs, and ready to adore your virtues. 
The triumphs of virtue^ believe me, are supe- 
rior evai to those at Olymjna ; and I would 
rather see you victorious in one instance of 
self-denial, than followed by all the noisy plaud- 
its whidi attend your success in the Lycseum. 
Come, promise to give me, in future, as much 
ofifiortunity for praise, as you have hitherto 
subjects of regret ; and let me hail the late 
trait of contrition as the opening of a new and 
better course. But I fear it is not so. The 
evening'^s froHc will probably remove all the 
good effects of the moming^s repentance ; and 
the next time I hear of your name, I suspect 
it will be to find it associated with some silly 
weakness or causeless tumult^ ^< Nay, £u* 
phcurion,^ sidd the young man, riong, ^< you 
are too severe. I was on my way to the Aca- 
demy, when these gaping citizens of mine in- 
terrupted me, to keep an engagement with 
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Socrates. I am to sup with him; and you 
need not fear any excess from our meeting, 
except it be in a [ribilosophical debauch, which 
even Euphorion^s rigid virtue will not, I think, 
severely condemn.^ ^< I rejcnce to hear it,^ said 
Euphonon. ^< Would that Socrates could al. 
lay the passions idiidi are ever leading you 
astray. And, now that I am taking the office 
of a guardian, let me ask you why you fre- 
qurat so constantly the house of Dinias? I 
will not humble you so much, as to suppose 
you gratified with his taints ; and what shall 
we say of the spirit of the man, who permitted 
a thoughtless youth to place himsdf at the 
door of his banqueting-room, and rob his 
slaves of the silver didies from his table, with- 
out murmur or complaint ?^ 

Aldbiades blushed ; and Philotas said, with 
an arch look, «^ P^haps Euphoricm must ask 
the fair Leucippe why Aldbiades is so con- 
stant a guest at her husband^s table.*" 

]^ay, Alcilnades,^ said Euphorkm, grave- 
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ly, " leave these pursuits, which lead from, 
folly to sin, and have their bitter fruits in un- 
availing regret. Who would expect to find 
the pupil of Socrates a close attendant in the 
chamber of a silly woman ? Do you think it 
is well to rise from the writings of Anaxago- 
ras, to hang over the toilet of Leucippe, and 
to fly from speculations on the being of a god, 
to spend your hours in compliments to the 
bright eyes or flowing ringlets of a foolish 
girl?^ 

Their farther conversation was interrupted 
by the approach of a group to whom Euphorion 
joined himself, while Alcibiades and Philotas 
continued their stroll on the banks of the 
Ilissus in another direction. Euphorion b 
a severe censor,^ said Alcibiades. Can you 
add an ui^ust one,^ observed his friend.— 

Why that I will not say,^ Aldbiades re- 
plied; and, to confess the truth, I o^n feel 
disposed to set about a reformation. When 
I am listening to Socrates, I become the warm 
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champion of virtue; but, alas! a glance of 
Leucippe^s blue eye convinces me that I have 
still a httle hankering after vice. In the Aca- 
demy I strut about a very stoic; but frail 
humanity begins to assert her rights when I 
arrive at the Forum ; and she is victorious 
over all opposition when I get to the porch of 
my charmer's house.*" " Nay, Aldbiades, I 
see you are incorrigible," said Philotas. You 
must not say so, my most moraUzing friend. 
On the contrary, I should have hopes of shak- 
ing off all these peccadilloes if I were the pupil 
of Socrates alone. His speculations are so 
sublime, that I am sure I should, in his hands, 
become — ^what shall I say— all that you> and 
my excellent Euphorion could wish. But then 
I am met by my guardian's sly hints and sug- 
gestions, so few, yet so weighty, to seek fame 
and glory. And sometimes my most patriotic 
relative Pericles ventures a word, and tells me 
how sweet it is to repose with confidence on 
the love of Athens — ^ye gods, on the love of 

B 
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this wavering fickle people r ^ In truth. Aid* 
biades, the advice is admirable, and I cannot, 
in my consdence, see why you diould not 
prefer such pursuits to your present foUies*** 
Because I know no reason why I 
should not pursue the easiest method to 
please myself, if pleasure is to be my aim. 
How delightful to seek aj^use, says my 
sober guardian. True ; but I prefar it when 
it comes from the pretty mouth of 
aAmmng girl, than when it is vented frcm 
the hollowing throats of some thcmsand 
gaping citizens. Seek fame, says Lycus.-*** 
Why, verily, I must be angularly Uind to 
look for it in the public assembly, whesre I 
should have thdr very kind wishes one day, 
and the next, like the old story of Actseon, be 
torn to pieces by the very pack I had let 
loose on me. And, in sooth, when Pericles 
was bidding me repose on the love of Athens, 
I could not help saying to myself. How jEeur 
more agreeable to repose on the bosom of 
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my dark-eyed Nanea ; and I suspect I ahall 
find her capricious ooquedy no leaa pkaong 
than the endearments, equally meretrkiousi 
with which that rude mistress, the public, ro» 
ceives her favourites.^ All very plauaUc^ 
Aldbiades,^ was his firiend^s anawev; but I 
doubt if you yourself find it tru& - Nay, 
don\ turn from me till I have laid before 
you a little sketch of your feelings. You have 
the admiration of the^ young, and the love of 
the beautiful. When you go to the Gymnasium, 
crowds hasten to see you : when you ride, every 
one tells you you are inimitable : when you 
would be wise, philosophy receives you in the 
Academy ; and when you would be foolish, 
youth and pleasure are on the watch to enter-» 
tain you ; and yet you are not happy. Your 
days are spent in delights, and your nights in 
pleasure ; and yet, my young friend, you are 
restless and unhappy. Say, is my augury cor- 
rect ?^ A melancholy smile was on the coun- 
tenance of Alcibiades, as he replied,— You 
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have spoken, perhaps, not so wide of the mark^ 
I must call on some fair nymph to descend from 
Olympus, whose virtuous endearments shall 
win me from my present wanderings. So- 
crates shall supply me with wisdom; and 
then,^ — ^He broke off abruptly, and hastened 
towards the Academy. 
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CHAPTER III. 

O fiuaem pulcfaum! ddeo onme^ defame ez anhno mu- 
Heres; taedet quoddianarnm hanim fomiarum.** 

Anni ? sededm, floe ipsus." 

Terekce. 

There be none of Beauty's daughters 
With a magic like thee." 

Bybok. 

The conversation with Philotas was not 
without its effect on the mind of Alcibiades : 
he became unusually thoughtful, and the rail- 
leries of his friends were employed in vain to 
withdraw him from his solitary reflections.— 
Tired of the- city, he strayed repeatedly into 
the country ; and his excursions made him ac- 
quainted with scenery before unknown to him, 
and interested him in humble life, which, in his 
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pride or thoughtlessness, he had before 
held unworthy of notice. It was m one of 
these excursions that chance led him into the 
valley of Prasise. Dehghted by its beauty, he 
continued long in a scene which suited so weQ 
the state of his feelings, and Evening Was clos- 
ing before he entered, on his way back, one of 
the little valleys by which he expected to reack 
the heights. His course was, liowever, arr^t* 
ed by an inddent, apparently trifling. He 
had begun to ascend the hill which formed 
one of the jides of the valley, and had already 
surmounted more than half the ascent, when 
he perceived' below him a cottage which had 
hithertd^Q^ped his notice* An old wcnnan^ 
seated at the door, was busily employed in em* 
broidery ( and, ftt a little distance, a young 
girl was playing on a lyre, which she accom- 
panied with her voice. Aldfaiades paused to 
listen : the beautiful words of a Ghreek song 
rose on his ear, ^om a vcnce of the fullest and 
richest mdody ; and as the notes died away in 
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the distance, he thought he never had listened 
to sounds so enchanting. The strain ceased; but 
it was succeeded immediately by one of a more 
melancholy kind, which seemed to exert a 
deeper interest over the young minstrel : for 
her voice faultered ; and, while her dark ring, 
lets prevented him tratA seeing her features, 
he could observe that her slender fingers 
almost paused as they passed along the 
chords, forgetting that he was a stranger, and 
heedless of the consequences; the impasuoned 
youth dashed from the place' on whidh he was 
standing, and, alive only to the'imp^se of the 
moment, threw himself at the feet of the ter- 
i^ed girl. It was some moments before she 
could believe that the stranger, who was thus 
so unexpectedly before her, was not the off- 
spring of h^r fancy ; and it was only when he 
qpoke to apolo^ze for his conduct, and seek 
pardon for such a strange proceeding, that she 
became satisfied of his presence. His apolo- 
^es were eaoly accepted; fbr when did beauty 
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ever refuse to hear that her charms were the 
cause of a too ardent admiration, or who would 
reprove harshly the exuberance of youthful 
feeling ? The cautious matron and her fair 
Zoe were both alike pleased by the elegant 
manners of the stranger; and he, on the 
other hand, was charmed by the scene of quiet 
peace, of which he had then been for the first 
time a witness, and the unsuspecting simplicity 
of the beautiful peasant Nor did he depart 
until he had entreated and received permission 
to revisit their cottage. 

How different were his feelings on his return 
to Athens. He had left it thoughtful and sad ; 
he returned with all the elasticity of youthful 
q)irits, and the brightness of hope. The ad- 
vice of Philotas, the railleries of associates, 
were alike forgotten : his restless mind had re-, 
ceived a new object of far deeper interest. What 
were the dreams of ambition, the prospects of 
thefuture, to him ? He lived but for the present. 
He cared not for the city, its business, or its- 
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amusements : he despsed its applause : he did 
not value its attractions. Every thought was 
in the valley of Praaae ; every feeling was re- 
served for the beautiful Zoe. How long were 
the hours that intervened : how intolerable the 
business which detained him at Athens ; and 
witli how light a step did he hasten, as soon as 
he escaped from it, to the cottage. 

Day after day passed, and Alcibiades was no 
longer found in his usual haunts. In the Gym- 
nasia, in the Forum, on the banks of the 
Ilissus, he was nowhere to be seen. Men won- 
dered and speculated ; but their wonder gradu- 
ally ceased, and some new object occupied their 
attention. Prasise meanwhile was Alcibiades^ 
constant resort : the world was forgotten : he 
lived but for Zoe. Her artlessness, her pure 
feelings, her taste so unlike her situation,' secur- 
ed the love which her beauty had first kindled. 
She had eyes as dark and ringlets as flowing as 
the beauties of Athens could boast ; and she 
possessed a ^ple naivetS which they had not^ 

b2 
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and a refinement ot mind wbich thdr mode of 
life prey^ted. And dien she listened with 
such wondering delight to his descripticHis of 
Athens, its festivals, and its other scenes of ae» 
tive life ; and she poured forth h«r whole soul 
to him with such artless confidence^ that the 
charm was irresistible. And she, too, simple 
maid, unused to disguise, did not attempt 
to conceal the joy with whidi she met one who 
could sympathize in her feelings^ 

Sditary as she was, she must have been de- 
lighted with anyone^ who, to the gracesof youth, 
added the accomplishments oi refined society ; 
but, above aU, he whose pmud spirit paid its 
willing homage to her, qualified as he was to 
excel in all that he undertook, could not fail 
to win the young heart wlndi gave hersdf 
thus uitfeservedly to him. 

Sedusion is eminently favourable to love. 
It permits uninterrupted intercourse; and 
what enchantment will protect the heart against 
the eloquence of beauty, if you lend your ear 
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to die charmer ? ^Aldlnades was soon senable 
of it. He might fancy himself enamoured of 
retirement, but it was only the retirement in 
which Zoe was a partaker ; and the beauties of 
Prasise would have had no attraction, had they 
not been pointed out to him by so lovely a 
guide. Yet, again and again had he been the 
companicm of her wanderings through the 
valley, before he ventured to confide his name 
to her. Was it pride that forbade him to dis- 
close to the humble peasant a name so noble as % 
his ? or was it not rather the fear that heat 
virgin purity might shrink from one who owed 
his celebrity to splendid foUy no less than to 
talent ? The ikiention of his name, howev^, 
produced no effect on the mind of Zoe: to 
hear his high birth and vices were alike un^ 
known. 

On the evening on which the yoli|g Athe- 
nian had made this disclosure, they had stroll- 
ed, to a distance from the cottage, and w^ en*^ 
joying, in the shade, the calm of the evening,-^ 
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all nature seemed serene ; and the impassion- 
ed boy^ resigning himself to the enchant- 
ment, entreated Zoe to sing. With playful 
raillery, she answered, that she could sing 
nothing " but what would shame liim from 
his inglorious retreat, and kindle his patriot- 
ism." " Any thing from your lips, Zoe ; whe- 
ther hjrmn or war-song, it is alike dear to 
me." She rephed in the words of the song, 
which has descended even to our times, the 
most enthusiastic, yet simple, effuaon of patri- 
otic feeling. Those who have known the 
powerful influence of the songs which awoke 
Scottish feelings at a late memorable rebeUion, 
can appreciate the effect which the praise of 
Harmodius and Aristogeiton had on an Athe- 
nian ear. " Yet these thoughts," exclaimed 
Alcibiades, " awaken now no interest in my 
heart. What have I to do with the sword 
and the myrtle wreath? A rose from you 
would be far more prized ; and I would rather 
have my Zoe^s love than all the immortaUty of. 
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which they boast. Come with me, my . Zoe ; 
leave this valley, where your charms are un- 
known. At Athens you will be Icnown and 
admired; in my house you shall find the 
splendour which befits you : and think not 
my adoration will be the less sincere, when J 
have withdrawn my lovely nymph from her 
woods and fountains.'' The deep blush which 
at first overspread her face, gave way to ex- 
treme paleness ; and her voice faultered, as 
she replied, Is this kind, is this generous, 
Alcibiades ? You came to our valley, — ^it was 
the abode of simplicity and peace ; — ^you would 
rob us of both. We had nothing to oflFer but 
a peasant's fare, yet you became our guest. 
Was it that you might return our hospitality 
by seducing us from the contentment which 
made even poverty desirable? Simple as I 
am, I know well that innocence is my only 
portion ; and this, too, you would deprive me 
of. And you hope to allure me by the splen- 
dour of guilt ? Thank heaven, a broken heart 
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would always save me from such public shame. 
But it mattm not now, — ^we must part Re- 
turn to the dty where you formerly lived, and 
I will go to my humble retreat, to support 
the age of her whom you would have me de- 
sert, and find in my humble duties a peace 
which wealth cannot supply. Alcibiades, we 
must part for ever.^ Her voice had acquired 
strength, and her look was firm. She felt not 
the withering of her hopes, in the conscious- 
ness that she was obejring the impulse of vir- 
tue ; but at last her spirit forsook her, and, 
unable any longer to restrain her feelings, she 
gave way to all the vehemence of grief, and^ 
as she covered her face with her hands, the 
tears streamed through her slender fingers. 
Alcibiades was deeply moved. His was not 
the heart that could see without emotion the 
sorrow of which he was the cause ; and, thou^ 
often led astray, it was neither dead to gener- 
ous feelings nor insensible to virtue. Zoe^^ 
he said, « he^r me but one word,— f(»g^ what 
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I hare said,-— look on it as the raving of ddi- 
num, or let it be as a dream, unreal and past* 
I ask you not to pardcm me, should I ever in 
future utter a word or harbour a thought to 
wound your pure feelings ; but if sincere and 
ccmstant devotion may e£Pace the remembrance 
of my frantic pa»don, refuse not to forget 
what I uttered. But you heed me not. Have 
I lost, in aae moment of frenzy, all that 
I hold dear in life P Zoe, oDce more I im* 
plore you, hear me for an instant. If you 
drive me from you, I am undone. Say but 
that you love me, and I here most solemnly 
vow to throw away all my dreams of ambition, 
all my hopes of power. To you I will sacri- 
fice them. Why should I seek a high connec- 
tion? Why bind myself in some wealthy mar* 
riage, which my heart detests ? Say but that 
you love me, and I will on this mcnnent hasten 
to Athens. My guardian shall hear my de- 
termination : he cannot coutroul, he dare not 
oppose me. Heaven and earth wiU I move to 
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effect my purpose: nor shall I rest until 
Athens shall behold m Zoe the beloved wife 
of Alcibiades.^ Oh, blame her not that she 
had not yet learnt the arts of fdgned re- 
luctance: that she could not veil in assumed 
indifference the genuine sentiments of the 
heart ! Blame her not, that, as he knelt be- 
fore her, — ^the young, the ardent, the en- 
thusiastic Athenian, — and breathed the vows 
of a pure and honourable love, she could not 
prevent her look from betraying the feelings 
of the breast. He saw that he was forpven ; 
and, as he clasped her in his passionate em- 
brace, he kissed from those dark eyes the tears 
which had first flowed in bitterness, but were 
now the tears of joy. It was some moments 
before either ventured to speak. It seemed 
as though they feared to trust their words 
with the expression of their thoughts, — as if 
they felt that the communion of their young 
hearts required no language. Alcibiades at 
last broke silence. I go, my Zoe,^ he said^ 



Digitized by 



ZOE : A TALE. 



41 



<^ to tell my guardian of my resolution. Ex- 
pect my return speedily : but receive from me 
this pledge, that my love is unalterable, — un- 
changed by time, undiminished in absence. 
For my sake wear this ring, — the ring of my 
fathers : it will witness my ancerity." 

While Alcibiades was concealed in the se- 
clusion of Prasise, events of importance had 
occurred at Athens. War had commenced; 
a fleet was on the point of sailing for Thrace 
and the restless citizens rejoiced iii the change. 
Lycus, the guardian of Alcibiades, though 
from different motives, heard with pleasure of 
the expedition. He, too, had observed the 
change in his ward ; and he remarked with 
anxiety his retreat from the city, his long and 
repeated absence, and his mode of life so dif- 
ferent from formerly. He attempted in vain 
to discover the cause ; but he resolved to use 
the present opportunity to throw him again 
into active life. It was no difficult matter. 
Pericles was well pleased that his young re- 
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ladve should enter on military service; and 
an order from the assembly was obtained, ap^^ 
pcnnting Alcibiades one of the generak on the 
oonunand. Thefirst intelligence of these events 
reached hinl on his arrival at Athens; and he 
was soon oppressed by the congratulations 
which hailed his elevation. Alas, to him it 
was no subject 6f joy ; and at first hi& proud 
spirit resolved to reject an honour which would 
^^wtthdraw hinl from his love; but, on reflec- 
tion, he saw the impolicy of such conduct 
Lycus, he could not help feeling, would op- 
pose with all his influence so hunible a conn^ - 
tion. Hereafter he might despise his remon^ 
strances; but at present he was under age, 
and, therefore, in a great measure, subject to 
his power. Pericles, besides, assured him that 
his absence would not prove a long one ; and, 
in the meantime, Zoe remained safe in her re- 
treat He submitted, therefore, to his fate; 
and, after hastily completing his preparationB 
for the voyage,,he escaped for a few hours^ 
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on the eremng, previous to his departure, to 
acquaint Zoe with the inteUigence. The deep 
melancholy on his countenance was soon re* 
marked by the anxious eye of loye ; and Zoe, 
fearing the worst, entreated him not to conceal 
from her what had happened. 

We must part for a little,^ he replied. 
I am ordered to sail with the fleet to Thrace* 
Resistance- is vain: and I must leave all I 
lore here, to obtain fame, which I do not cotet, 
and military power, which I despise.^ To 
Thrace, Aldlnades ! That sur^y is a country 
&r, very fieur, from Athens, with numberless 
seas between,' and dangers beyond descrip- 
tion.'* Nay, my love," he answered, with a 
smile, your fears have given you an exag- 
gerated picture. Believe me, our voyage is a 
short one ; and, for the dangers you speak of, 
a jitout trireme, with our young Athenians, 
will career it fearlessly through the rudest 
wave of the -fflgean.'' " Well, well, a wo- 
man's alarms are ever derided. But you must 
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describe to me tliis hated country, and frcHn 
the highest part of our valley point out to me 
where it lies; and I will go, morning and 
evening, thither till your return, and weary 
heaven with my prayers for your safety. But 
you will not be long absent, my Alcibiades 
<^ Oh, be assured, time will fly quickly ; and 
you will scarce have counted the months of 
my absence, before I have joined you again. 
But, Zoe, I almost dread to tell you we sail 
to-morrow." " To-morrow!" she exclaimed,— 
it cannot, it must not be. Not one day to 
bveak the cruel tidings, — ^to prepare me for 
the sad change from the bright vision which 
we so lately indulged ! Grant me one day ; 
and I will, in that little time, steel my poor 
heart for this fearful separation. You shall 
see me bid adieu to you without a tear ; and 
if sorrow attempts to conquer me, I will com- 
bat it as a weakness I ought not to indulge." 
" My Zoe," he replied, " my fondly loved 
Zoe, had I years to grant, they were your^s.. 
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But, my love, the fleet sails to-morrow. You 
would not, I am sure, desire to hear my 
name associated with infamy, and charged 
with cowardice. And since our parting 
must come, better that it should come <]|uick- 
ly. However severe the pang, it must be 
borne. And think how all its keenness 
will be lost in the joy of our meeting. One 
word more, my Zoe ; and it must be the sad 
word. Farewell. May all that is merciful 
above defend you, and may your lot be peace 
and joy.^ He strained her to his embrace as 
he spoke ; kissed her pale cheek ; and, as she 
wept on his breast in silent agony, he hung 
over her with looks where fond affection was 
blended with the sadness of separation. She 
scarce saw him depart, — scarce knew that he 
was gone ;— on her the world was closed,— 
the future seemed a fearful blank. He 
might bury his grief in the cares and busi- 
ness of active life, and drown reflection in 
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the Stir of mankind; but her sedusion offin*- 
ed but one subject of thou^t^ and her 
heiurt caught but at one oonifort,ii*«4he pros^ 
pect of reunion. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Nec zeqiiies erat nlla xdaU." 

LUCRET. 
iBsOHYLUS. 

Thb morning rose bright at Athens, but 
long before h had appeared the Piraeus was 
crowded with busy and active life. Thecdd, the 
yauo^, the HfaTnan^ and die more qiuet dtizen, 
ft)ekedtotheh£grbour; and the mingled shouts 
that rose on the ear shewed die busdeof naval 
preparadons. Vain were the sadness of the 
hftsband and the melancholy of the lover: 
sadness and mdandx)ly must bodi give way 
before die impetuousness of Athenian feeling, 
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and the splendoursof Athenian glory. Even Al- 
cibiades hunself, as he approached the pier, and 
saw the tnremes with their gilded prows flash- 
ing in the morning sun, and, far and near, over 
the sea, the vessels ready equipped for their 
voyage, could not remain cold to the proud 
hopes which his country entertained. And as 
he placed himself on the deck, to pour forth the 
usual libation, and heard an every side the 
anxious vows and prayers of a countless multi- 
tude, succeeded by the loud and enthusiastic 
welcome which hailed his appearance, he felt 
that glory was but too alluring, and that love 
could not entirely silence the voice of ambition. 
And when he looked back on the city receding 
from his view, and thought on pubhc admira- 
tion behind him, and before him the bright 
path of miUtary fame, marvel not that his day- 
dream was a fair one, and that the picture of 
fancy was arrayed in its brightest tmts. 

There was one, however, who watched with 
straining eye the fleet as it swept past the 
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Athenian coast ; and, when it disappeared in 
the distance, returned to her solitude, to 
mourn over joys departed. Yet Zoe^s fears 
gradually gave way to the joyful intelli- 
gence which was from time to time received ; - 
a;Dd as she heard her lov^r^s name associated 
with feats of chivalrous daring and splendid 
success, the tear was chased from her cheek 
by the smile, which spoke at once her^ happi- 
ness and her pride. 

Months, however, elapsed, and still his re- 
turn was deferred,— deferred until events oc- 
curred, which drove Zoe from her retreat, and 
changed her quiet valley into a deserted soli- 
tude. The breaking but of the Peloponnesian 
war spread among the inhabitants of Prasise 
the same fears which were widely difiFtised 
through Attica, and compelled them to seek in 
Athens the security which they could no long- 
er expect in their valley. Zoe shared in the 
flight of her neighbours ; and a humble cabin, 
hastily erected within the walls of Athens, wa^ 

c 
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subfltituted for the peace and sedusioii of her 
former retreat ITet this was the lightest eTil : 
for there soon appeared in the crowded popu- 
lation sjrmptoms of that fearful disease which 
brought destruction on thousands, and whose 
ravages were the more fatal, because its cause 
was unknown. It was Imig brfore the anxious 
dtizens would see, in the epidemic evil which 
had arisen among them, the rapid advance of 
the plague. Hope, for some time, suppUed its 
delusions ; and men continued to assure them- 
selves that it was departing, while the despond- 
ency of their looks belied their assumed confi- 
dence. But every day the evil increased, and 
eveiy day hope faded, until at last even its 
whispers were no longer heard: and men yielded 
in silent despair to death which seemed inevit- 
able, where reflection was useless, and remedy a 
mockery. The leading men, anxious to divm 
the increanng alarm, sought to find occupation 
for the public mind in business or amusanent 
But what can interest the attention when the 
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great subject of life is at Stake? or who will not 
sicken at the voice of merriment when the 
judgmmts of death are around us? Thiswas 
felt, and felt powerfully : The summons 
might go forth to the assemUy, biit in each 
household there was issued forth a still and 
ominous summons of a far more important 
kind ; and when the theatre was thrown open, 
so lately thronged with cheerful crowds, there 
was scarcely to be found in it a nngle spec- 
tator who could endure to lock on fiction, 
when the real drama of life was so rapidly 
closing. 

Some time had elapsed before intelBgence 
ci these events reached Akibiades. He had 
been engaged at a distance fn»n the head- 
quarters of the army, and though the tid- 
ings had been communicated to the main body, 
they had not reached his ear. He received, 
accordingly, at the same time the intelligence 
that the Pdoponnesian army was in Attica 
and the plague in Athens. He was decfdy 
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alanned : yet, if we must confess the truth, 
there was less of sjrmpathy with his country 
than fear for Zoe. His fancy painted her 
driven from her yalley, where she was at least 
secure, into the miseries and dangers of the ci- 
ty. Would she not be exposed to the rude 
assaults of vulgar passion, or the license of the 
more refined but not less daring profligate ? 
Might she not be in want and misery ? And 
above all, when disease was everywhere around 
her, might she not catdi the ocmtagion, and be 
now pining in sickness, without a friend to 
sooth or an arm to protect her? The tidings, 
indeed, which had reached Thrace of the 
plague, gave no just conception of its ravages : 
they were dispatched when it was yet in its in- 
fancy, and when the sanguine were willing to 
regard it as a temporary ^idemic, which would 
soon cease. But the fears of a lover were ful- 
ly aroused, and Aldbiades inristed on his recal. 
It was in vain that the general remonstrated, 
entreated, threatened : he ni^lected thdr en^ 
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treaties, and spumed with contempt their men- 
aces. They attempted to work on his fears ; 
assured him that the disease, then raging, was 
not so light as had been represented : that the 
conta^on was widely spread : that its victims 
rarely survived. Every argument which they 
used only warned liim more strongly of the 
danger of Zoe : and while they gatiiered fromhis 
tmxious and absent look that they were pre- 
vailing, they only found him die more confirm- 
ed in his purpose. They were, in consequence, 
obliged to yield, and he was soon again on the 
sea,-— again on his return to the city which he 
had left with such diffisrent hopes. It was 
night before he approached Athens; but as he 
turned his eager eye towards it, its temples 
seemed to rise as bright and calm as ever ; and 
as it lay before him in silent majesty^ its out- 
ward appearance gave no indication of the evil 
that was raging within, It cannot be," he 
inwardly said, " that death is here; every thing 
is still ; there are no sounds of woe, no cries of 
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despair: I must haye been decayed: if war and 
ncimess were once here^ they are so no longer, 
and I shall join my Zoe again, and we shall 
meet as in former days."" He was roused from 
these reflections by perceiving that the yessel 
was now rapidly approadiing the harbour of 
Athens. His crew were resting on their oars, 
and the impulse was calmly bearing the yessel 
towards the pier. It was to this point that all 
eyes were turned, in the expectation of seeing 
on the landing-place the crowds who were eyer 
r^y to hail the arriyal of a ship. But ncme 
appeared. It was night ; . and their approach 
might haye been unnoticed while at a dis- 
tance; but they were now in the harbour, 
and yet none appeared. Strange, that no one 
should be there to greet their arrival : no glad 
cheer : no friendly welcome : — all was silent 
as death. But, in the midst of this ominous 
silence, there aros^ on a sudd^, a scream so 
shrill and jnercing, that at once it fixed th^ 
attention. They looked on eyery side, and at 
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last percetved a figure coming from the water, 
in which he had taken refuge from the tor« 
ments of the fever which was consuming him. 

As they landed on the pier, he approached, 
and presented to th^ eyes a spectacle, the 
most appalling, of human misery. A thin gar- 
ment, which covered only part of his body, 
did not conceal from thdor view the livid colour 
and bloated ajqpearance of his skin ; while, in 
his features, cm which the seal of death was 
visibly impressed, there was an expresaon of 
fiendish fury and most unnatural joy. It seem- 
ed as if the strength with which the disease in* 
variably supplied its victim to the last, was 
gathered for one convulsive effort before it left 
him for ever ; and the pain, which had distort- 
ed every feature, seemed forgotten for a mo- 
ment in his devilish exidtation at beholding the 
arrival of wme new sufferers. Well are you 
come,^ he exclaimed ; <^ well is it that you are 
come to this city of merriment, this dty fiei- 
voured of heaven ; you are new guests, tardy 
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guests, but we have still pleasures left for you, 
still enough for your wantsw You shudder at my 
looks ; trust me, you wiU soon be recondled 
to them ; you wonder at my appearance, see 
if your wonder will continue long : you would 
pity me, here you will speedily learn to re- 
serve your pity for yourselves : we have no 
leisure for such feelings. Gro to your wives ; 
mark me, there is poison in their embrace : has- 
ten to your homes; you will find death in every 
comer. You turn from me,— infatuated men, 
to imagine you can escape, where every breath 
is deadly : know that, though you had spoken 
with me but the hundredth part of the smallest 
fraction of time, it was enoughj your fate was 
sealed." — " Ay, ay," he * screamed, as they 
hastened from a scene which appalled every 
heart, " turn your steps to our temples: see if 
they will recdve you, fools, to worship gods who 
are the creatures of our imagination. Can they 
save you ? Have they saved the great and the 
good ? Have they distinguished between the 
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{nous worshipper and the scornful infidel? No: 
learn to forget them ; learn to join to the tor- 
ments of disease, the horrors of feeling that 
this life is man^s only portion.^-— His voice 
rung in their ears as thej departed, and was 
only effaced from their recollection by new olv 
jects of horror. They avoided, indeed, the 
streets of the Piraeus; but even as they direct- 
ed their steps to the long waQs, they were 
shocked, at every instant, by some spectacle of 
aggravated wretchedness. Thecabinswhichhad 
been erected, were now for the most part desert- 
ed, for the disease had attacked them first, and 
their closeness, added to the poverty of the 
miserable tenants, had almost uniformly made 
its ravages fatal. But there were the temples 
crowded with the dead and the djring, with 
those whose sufferings were over, and those who, 
unable to give them the rites of burial, awaited, 
from the conta^on of death and corruption, 
the fate which they did not attempt to shun. 
And there was there the mother gazing^ 
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tnth the i^thy of despmr, on the body of her 
child, and watching the progress of decay with 
fearful composure; and sisters,' whose afiPections 
still remained, expecting death in each other^s 
embrace. But, for the most part, love and 
pity, hatred and resentment, all the feelings 
that unite, and all that disturb society, were 
extinguished: each one, engrossed with his own 
dismal prospects, had no thought for another ; 
and the tears of compassion were soon dried up 
in the universal and overwhelming terror.-^ 
Yet from this scene of wretched affliction there 
burst forth, at intervals, the discordant shouts of 
revelry, as if in mockery of the bitter anguish 
which prevailed. And you might behold vice 
in unrestnuned license, heedless of a god, in 
whom it had long ceased to believe, and anxious 
to seize the present moment of indulgaiCe, be- 
fore the grave had annihilated life and its 
pleasures. 

It was with faultering steps, and a heart op- 
pressed even to sickness, that Alcibiades 



Digitized by 



ZOE : A TALE. 



69 



turned towards the Ceramicus^ in which stood 
the house of Pericles. His own house was 
deserted; and he had learnt that his guardian 
had taken refuge out of the walls, in the hope 
that thus, in some degree, removed from the 
conta^on, he might escape its influence. But 
where was Zoe ? Where, in the midst of misery 
and pollution, could she have found a retreat? 
What trace could he discover of her ? Where 
begin his inquiries ? What success could he 
expect to them? These thoughts pressed 
painfully on his mind ; and when he reached 
the house of Pericles, he had resolved on no* 
thing, but that death and disease should never 
separate him from his love. 

He was now at the gate which admitted him 
into the splendid mansion of the minister of 
Athens, which he had formerly remembered 
thronged'With busy crowds,—- the weahhy and 
the noble, the proud aristocrat and the more 
humble citizen, the scddier and the politician, 
all eag^ to court the favour or serve the in- 



Digitized by 



60 



ZOE : A TALE. 



terests of the statesman, who, for many years^ 
reigned, with undisputed sway, over Athenian 
feelings. But the restless race of interest was 
run ; the bustle of authority and tlie stir of 
patronage was over : men had ceased to value 
power when the tenure of life was so doubtful ; 
and the gate was still and deserted, without 
one sign to distinguish it from the more 
humble porch. Alcibiades entered— the spa^ 
cious hall was empty — ^he traversed the apart- 
ments, the porticos, the galleries, — the rooms 
where deep debate or lighter converse had for- 
merly prevailed, the libraries adorned by the 
works of art and collections of taste, with- 
out meeting with any trace of life. He recol- 
lected at last the female apartments, which 
were idtuated at the farthest part of the build- 
ing, where the inhabitants might have taken 
refuge, as in a place of greater security, and 
more likely to escape infection. To these he 
hastened, and found that his conjecture was 
right. A few slaves, who hurried, with alarm 
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in thdr looks, on hearing the approach of a 
stranger, ushered him into the Amphithalamus, 
where Pericles and a few friends were seated. 
How deep was the lesson to human power — 
how solemn the^waming to the schemes of am- 
bition — ^which met the view of Alcibiades. Re- 
gardless of the presence of his friends, dead to 
all the hopes of life, Pericles was stretched on 
a low couch, in'the most inconsolable affliction. 
It was in vidn that entreaties, eloquence, argu- 
ment, were employed : he did not hear them ; 
or, if he did, they conveyed no meaning to his 
mind: he was buried in the deep lethargy 
which succeeded the agonized outpouring of a 
father^s sorrow. He had learnt, by sad expe- 
rience, how little human sympathy can do to 
assuage human woe; how little public glory 
can avail, when the sore heart is smitten with 
domestic affliction. He had seen, unmoved, the 
murmurs of popular indignation, and cheered 
himself with the thought of conscious rectitude : 
even the public distress, however much it had 
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grieved him, he had mdiired, because oon^ 
vinced that it would pass away. Butwhentfae 
judgments of heaven were in his hoUse, and 
when they had swept from him every child 
but his favourite son, and when he, too, droops 
ed and sunk at last under the disease, his 
strength of mind forsook him ; and, in the bit* 
temess of sorrow, he cursed the power which 
only seemed to have made him a more con* 
sfncuous victim for the wrath of God. Even 
the torpor which had deadened the minds of 
the Athenians to every generous feeling was 
interrupted by events so striking ; and when 
Pericles, the patriot, the statesman, he whom 
envy had persecuted for a prosperity which 
seemed preternatural, the admired of Athens^ 
the celebrated of Greece, shed the tears of pa^ 
rental anguish over the bier of his son Paralus, 
and, as he placed the chaplet on his head, gave 
way to the long-continued anguish of hopeless 
sorrow, every heart was moved, and the ge^ 
neial sympathy, which broke fimh even firom 
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deqpair, proved how deeply and truly he was 
loTed. 

The arrival of Alcibiades was of use, as it 
served to divert his thoughts for a time into 
another channel ; 'and as be elapsed his young 
relative in hisembrace,he seemed tofeel thatnew 
hope was thrown open to him. Most earnest 
iirere his entreaties, . in which Lycus also join- 
ed, that Alcibiades would not venture into the 
dty ; but the adventurous lover, though he 
seemed to lend an attentive ear, was fixed in 
his purpose. He listened anxiously, in the 
vain hope of hearing somewhat of Zoe ; but 
how could the statesman of Athens know or 
interest himself aught in the fate of a peasant 
girl ? Left, therefore, to his own researches, 
Alcibiades waited only for die morning ; and, 
as soon as it appeared, conunenced his in- 
quiries. 

He entered the street which led him to 
the Forum, and there began his search, re- 
solved to venture into ev«ry cottage which 
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was likely to have offered a retreat to the poor 
fu^tives from Fraase. But the Forum was 
now deserted, tn th6 Market-place, trade, 
and the bustle which attends it, had ceased, 
and not a whisper was heard from the whole 
of the large area which had formerly echoed 
the different sounds of busy life. Even the 
barbers shops, which, in Athens, as elsewhere, 
were the resort of all who loved to hear the 
scandal or politics of the city, Were completely 
deserted. * From this scene of desolation he 
hurried into the quarter of the city on his 
left : but he was equally unsuccessful there ; 
and night had come on before he retraced his 
steps to the broad street which leads from the 
Market-place to the Citadel. There, at last, 
he became pidnfully convinced that the living 
had not everywhere disappeared ; for the 
whole extent of the long street in which he 
stood was presented to his view, in the dismal 
light of the funeral-piles with which it was 
thronged Far and near the broad flame was 
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dashed to heaven ; and as it fell on the faces 
of those who were heaping the pile with dead^ 
it displayed features from which all trace of 
feeling had been banished by their hideous 
occupation. The superstitious reverence with 
which formerly the pile was preserved from 
die intrusion of other dead was long since 
gone ; or, if it ever appeared, it only gave 
rise to fierce disputes, and interrupted the si« 
lence of death with the brawls of angry corn- 
batants. 

As Alcibiades passed on, his ear was as- 
sailed by a scream, which, though fidnt, he 
felt assured was from a female voice. He 
dashed into the house from which it seemed to 
proceed ; and, before he was aware, found 
that he was*within tlie walls, once open to the 
young and the gay, the scene of merriment and 
love, — ^the house of the admired Leucippe. 
Far other inmates had entered it now: its 
treasures were rifled, its splendid pctures and 
gorgeous ornaments were scattered on every 
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code; and the slaves, who had formerly watch- 
ed every look of their mistress, had now join- 
ed the lawless desperadoes, who took advan* 
tage of the general confu^on to pursue th^ 
sdiemes of pillage. Some of these had car- 
ried their daring outrages to the chambers of 
the deserted Leucippe, and abridged even the 
few hours of a life of wretchedness which dis- 
ease had left her. They fled at Akibiades* 
approach ; and he was just in time to witness 
the dying moments of one, whom, in her hours 
of beauty and gaiety, he had so fondly admir- 
ed. One short struggle, and she expired in his 
arms. How different from her, whose smile 
was eagerly courted, whose house was throng- 
ed by the gay and the young, and who had 
little imaged, in the blaze of admiration with 
which she was surrounded, that she should die, 
in the prime of her days, deserted and friend- 
less. And such might even now be his Zoe^s 
fate, exposed to the assault of ruffians, perish- 
ing from disease and want. Yet where could 
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he find her? Where was she concealed ?—> 
And as these thoughts crowded upon him, he 
hastened again into the street, again resumed 
his researches; and it was midnight before, dis- 
pirited and wearied, he returned to the Cerami- 
cus, to gain, by a few hours repose, the strength 
which he would require for the morrow. 
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CHAPTER V. 



If there be life bdow, and hope above, 
He win retuni." 

Byrok. 

( SOPHOCL. 

Day after day passed^ and Alcibiades pur- 
sued his inquiries. He visited the Citadel : he 
traversed every street : he entered every cabin 
which had been erected for strangers; but still 
no trace of Zoe. His fearlessness seemed to 
bid defiance to the disease; and wholly engross- 
ed with one object, he never thought of, and 
perhaps was thus enabled to escape the dangers 
which surrounded him. He resolved, at last, 
after visiting once inore the streets near the 
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Citadel, to leave the dty, and pursue his search 
in the Pirseus. He passed through the ground 
under the Pelas^c wall, once devoted by a so- 
lemn curse, but now filled with huts erected 
by want and poverty, in defiance of the wrath 
of heaven: he hastened past the celebrated 
Frytaneum, and was now in the street where 
the victors in the different games were accus- 
tomed to dedicate some memorial of their glory. 
A funeral-pile was before him, which was con^ 
suming the heaped-up bodies of dead ; and its 
funereal light exposed to his view an inscrip-^ 
tion, on one of the buildings near, recording 
the celebrated exhibition of one of the plays of 
Fhrynicus,«in which Themistocles defrayed the 
expense, and conducted thearrangements of the 
chorus. Sad contrast to the scene before him : 
the theatre was near : it stood as before, and, as 
before, opened wide its doors for the reception 
of multitudes. But where was the joyous 
throng? Where the taste which exhibited, and 
the mirth which hailed, the wonders of the 



Digitized by 



70 



zoe: a tale. 



rifling drama ? They were gone; glory, taknt, 
the love of fame, and the crowds who fostered 
it, were departed ; and deep and severe was 
the moral lesson inculcated by this fearfid 
spectacle. 

Every street had been traversed, and AlciU. 
ades, now almost desperate of success, repaired 
to the Piraeus, in the faint hope that in it the 
object of his search might be concealed. There 
the disease had raged in its utmost fury ; and 
all attempts to enforce precautimis and preserve 
a semblance of order had been long desisted 
from: the inhabitants of respectability had quit- 
ted it; and license and lawlessness prevailed un^ 
controlled. Such was the scene pre^nted to the 
eyes of Aldbiades; and never was one of 
more unmixed horror. In the midst of disease 
and death arose the shouts of brutaldebauchory ; 
and the loud laugh of the hardened profligate 
was mixed with the shrieks of the dying. In 
the midst of these, his attention was particular- 
ly arrested by a group who were standing 
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near a miserable hut, and who seemed by their 
gestures, and some expressions which he caught, 
to meditate an attack upon it. He was pass- 
ing on the opposite side of the way from the 
cottage, which attracted their attention, when 
the figure of a female caught his eye. Her 
back was turned to him, as she stooped 
over a low bed ; but the glance, indistinct as 
it necessarily was, made his heart beat with 
hope. There was no time {or reflecticm : in 
an instant he had crossed the street; and before 
any one could prevent him he waB in the cot- 
tage. A 3roung ^1 had been bending over a 
bed, to support the head of one whose wasted 
and colourless features shewed that life was 
fast ebbing. At the moment of Alcibiades^ 
entrance, a short sigh marked that the struggle 
was over; and as the heavy eyelid closed 
and the pale hand dropt by the side, the poor 
orphan felt that her earliest and only friend 
was no m^e. She was still standing with her 
look fixed on the body, when some one ap. 
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preached; and as she turned to see who the in- 
truder was, she found herself in the arms of 
Aldbiades. " My Zoe, my beloved, my long- 
lost Zoe, I have found you at last : once more 
I hold you in my arms ; and now death alone 
shall separate us. Merciful heaven, that ha3 
restored you to me, unites us for ever. But 
you do not answer me, my Zoe ; you are faint. 
Speak to me^ I entreat you, one word only to 
tell me you live, and live for me but, ex- 
hausted and over-wrought nature had sunk 
under this Bew excitement, and she fainted in 
hisarms. He placed her on a seat, and hastened 
for some water to restore animation; but, as he 
turned to another part of the hut, one of 
the desparadoes, who had been looking on at 
thdr meeting, rushed into it, and placed 
himself between Aldbiades and the seat on 
which Zoe was stretched. " Young man,*** 
he exclaimed, this you suppose is your 
fnrize; butyou will find yourself mistaken: we 
have watched sometime for her, and will not 
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be baulked : now begone without farther words; 
and be well satisfied that you escape with 
your life : one »gnal to these honest fellows at 
the door,'" pointing to the ruffians who had 
now closed round the entrance of the cottage, 
and you would soon wish you had never 
come on this wild-goose chase.*" As he spoke, 
he turned to seize, in his rude grasp, the poor 
girl, who was Ipng insensible near him ; but, be- 
fore he could e£Pect it, a blow from Alcibiades 
reached him, dealt with such force and cer- 
tainty, that it laid him prostrate on the ground. 
His comrades rushed forward to avenge dieir 
leader^s fall ; and the situation of Alcibiades 
became dangerous in the extreme. It seemed 
likely that violence would accomplish what the 
disease had failed to do, and that the glories 
and fame of Alcibiades would be for ever ex- 
tinguished in an obscure cottage and an un- 
heard-of brawl. But the energy whidi the 
msis aroused preserved him. Bepdling, with 
cfesperate violence, those who ventured into the 

n 
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cottage, he beat back th^ repeated attacks by 
a stick, with which chance supplied him, and 
by the advantage of a narrow door-way ; and, 
watching his opportunity, when they had re- 
tired to a little distance, he caughtZoe, who still 
remained insensible, in his arms, and prepared, 
by a sudden sally, to force his way through 
the crowd. Supporting Zoe widi his left arm, 
and wrapping her in the folds of his robe, he 
disentangled his right, so as to be prepared for 
action ; and dius, resolved for whatever might 
befal him, he threw himself from the hut.— 
Bold as they were, and trained by their mode 
of life to every kind of evil, the desperadoes 
bore back from his approach. It might be fear 
which deterred them from checking the pro- 
gress of one who had already proved his 
strength, and who derived from despair a 
courage which die hope of plunder could not 
supply ; or, rather, it was the unusual nature 
of this very striking spectacle. In the pride 
of youth, and the high energy which such 
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a intuation inspired, the Athenian was bear- 
ing, from the midst of misery and disease, 
Zoe, for whose sake he had exposed himself to 
so many dangers ; — and, when he burst into 
the midst of them, every nerre strained for the 
fearful v^ure, with his dark eye flashing fire, 
and the proud look of firm purpose and de- 
Toted love; while she, for whom these dangers 
were borne, reclined on his arm, as heedless of 
the storm that passed as if die had escaped 
from these horrors into the stiD calm sleep which 
knows no waking, — ^feelings of admiration, 
mingled with pity, hitherto unknown to them. 
They had seen the young Akibiades in the 
days of his splendour, and their voices had 
often swelled the loud acclaim which followed 
the display of his caprice or generosity: They 
saw him now, in distress and danger, enooun- 
terii^ disease, and braving every risk, for the 
sake of her whom he was rescuing ; and, struck 
with a sudden impulse of compassion, they gave 
way from before him, and he was somi safe 
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from farther pursuit. Escaped firom these^ he 
had yet further difficulties. - Who would receive 
him ? and whei-e could he place, in safety, the 
poor girl, whose lifeless appearance seemed to 
demand all a mother^s care ? He thought, at 
last, of a matron named Zoippe, who had aL 
ways taken the deepest interest in himsdf. She 
had received him before; might rec«ve him 
now, and ^ve to his love the concealment which 
^e had (rften permitted himself. He was n<^ 
dec^ved. Zoippe received * him with the 
usual benevolence of her disposition, and was 
soon anxiously emfdoyed in restoring to ani- 
mation the slender f<»in on whom, for a time, 
her attendons seemed bestowed in vain. Who 
diall paint the agitations of the despairing 
lover, or tell his transport at die first sjnnp- 
toms of returning life? He embraced, by 
turns, his love and har preserver : showered 
on her every epithet of affection and gratitude; 
and, again and again, declared that she had 
bestowed on him a gift far dearer than life. By 
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degrees Zoe became conscious of what was 
taking place around her ; but it was long he^ 
fore die became fully senable of her ^tuadon^ 
while past events were no further remembered 
than as an obscure and fearful vi^on. 6ra» 
dually, however, she regained composure ; and 
the tears which she shed on the boscon of her 
lover, relieved a heart, long oppressed with the 
weight of sorrow, tor which she could find no 
<Mie to sympathize. When they parted, it was 
with the hope of speedily meeting again ; and 
Aldbiades entered on the road to the Cera> 
nucus, with revived hope, and all the ecstasy of 
returning joy. 

How bright were the days which permitted 
uninterrupted intercourse with his Zoe, and 
how rapid the flight of the hours in which he 
listened to the tale of her sorrows since their 
separation, or related his own adventures. His 
joy was, however, occasionally interrupted by 
anxious fears lest his guardian should discover 
the retreat of his love, though he rested with 
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confidence in the hope, that, m thi» period o£ 
unexampled misery, no cxie had dther the op- 
portunity or the disposition to inquire into 
his affairs. He was deceived, however. In 
the prevalence of the disease, Aldbiades^ at- 
tachment was never thought of. But its ftiry 
was now passed ; and men were be^nning to 
return to the ordinary avocations of life. Ly- 
cus was not, therefore, long of hearing of his 
ward^s perilous daring in the Piraeus; nor was 
he remiss- in discovering where the stranger 
had found a retreat, who had so powerful aa 
interest in the heart of Alcibiades. His emis- 
saries discovered, after a tedious search, her 
reputed birth and humble cnrigin ; and the re- 
sult at their inquiries determined Lycus in his 
purpose* Not a hint did he drop to Alcibi- 
ades of die discoveries he had made. He 
had formed his resolution ; and Jhe was well 
aware that direats or remonstrances, were 
not the weapons by which he could effect 
it. He had, indeed, a difficult game to play ; 
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but never gambler prepared himself for it with 
more hardened coolness : and he had to assist 
him a firmness of purpose, which was neither 
broken in upon by sendbility nor embarrassed 
by principle. His political schemes imperiously 
demanded that a passion should be sacrificed, 
which was so likely to withdraw Alcibiades 
from the public line on which he wished him 
to enter. And, while the sincere friends of 
the young Athenian rejoiced at an event which 
seemed likely to have a benefidal tendency, in 
correcting his extravagancies and restraining 
his restless dispositions, Lycus was preparing 
to frustrate thar expectations, heedless whe- 
ther he might not be thus sacrificing his ward^s 
peace of mind and happiness for life. But 
thus it ev^ is with the short-sighted schemes 
of selfish and unfeeling ambition. The badge 
of distinction may be obtained ; but, like the 
girdle of the Scottish king, it may gall the bo- 
som that wears it, — and the glittering fruit 
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may prove fair without, but rotten at the core, 

»1FWX%9 ««AAh »St%t§9.** 

It must ever remain a smgular speculation 
{or those whose attention is directed to nation- 
al chfu^er, what were the causes which led 
to the rapid recovery of Athens from a plague 
so destructive. Its numbers were, indeed, di- 
minished, and its population weaker ; but it 
can hardly be conceived how speedily they rose 
to all their former restless activity. It seemed 
as if their energies were the more powerful^ 
that they had been for a time suppressed, like 
the spring that gathers strength from occa> 
sional relaxation. The streets were speedily 
thronged with busy crowds : the Market-plao^ 
was the scene of constant traffic ; and the har- 
bour was filled with ships departing or return- 
ing. All was life, — ^noisy, turbulent life, — ^the 
very opposite to the deadly stillness which 
had lately prevailed. Pericles, though shat- 
tered in spirits, and broken with illness, lent 
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all his power to awaken these energies ; and, 
under his judicious directions, enterprise was 
roused, and its objects ably pursued. But 
the Athenians, though they loved and admir* 
ed him, were yet sore from the evils which 
they had suffered. They would not reflect, 
that Providence, not man, was the cause; 
but they resolved to vreak their vengeance on 
their minister, by deposing him from his func- 
tions. Intrigue and party lent their aid to 
popular ferment; and the storm, when it 
broke, seemed likely to overwhelm him. An 
assmbly was summoned ; and in this both the 
friends and enemies of Pericles concentrated 
th^ strength. Among the former, Alcibiades 
occupied a prominent place, both from his 
connection by blood and the warm affection 
which he bore towards his relative. He did 
not disappoint public expectation: and his 
energetic eloquence gave powerful support to 
the simple and patriotic appeal which the fall- 
ing minister made to Athenian justice. But 
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all re^stance was overborne by tbe popular 
fury : nor was Athens satisfied until she sow 
the deposition of her favourite minister. With 
her usual caprice, she was soon equally de^r- 
ous of his restoration ; and in a short time he 
was once more reinstated in his functions. He 
received, however, soon after, a still more gra- 
tifying proof of public affection. In his anxiety 
to dispel from the city all remaining dejec- 
tion, he threw open the theatre of Bacchus 
for the representation of an ancient tragedy. 
The dtizens saw with delight this renewal of 
their favourite amusement; and oa the morning 
of the appointed day the long seats of the 
theatre were early thronged. Far and near, as 
the eye could reach, from the stage upwards 
to the highest seats, and again from one ex- 
tremity of the curve to the other, the theatre 
overflowed with multitudes who rushed to the 
scene of pleasure. The decorations were more 
splendid than ever ; and the actors seemed to 
contend which should lend the most perfect 
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charm to the powerful mimicry of life. Their 
exertions were repayed with repeated plaudits, 
and the air resounded to the loud acclamations 
of the thousands who gazed and admired. 
The unusual heat and agitation had a fatal ef- 
fect on the enfeebled strength of Pmcles; and 
overcome, at last, by emotions which he could 
not controul, he fell back into the arms of AU 
cibiades, who was seated near him. At once, 
as if an enchanter^s magic wand had passed 
over tliem, the plaudits and shouts sunk into 
instantaneous silence: not a whisper was to be 
heard: all gazed with the most intense earnest- 
ness on the exertions which were made to re- 
store the statesman to life. As his friends 
bore him from the crowd, in hopes that the 
fresh air might revive him, and at last carried 
him towards his house, the theatre was desert- 
ed: not an individual lingered on the benches: 
all pressed to the temples to implore mercy 
from heaven, or crowded' in sil^ce round the 
porch of his house, to catch the latest tidings of 
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his sitiiatioii. Their devoted attachment was 
not unavailing ; and Providence granted totheir 
prayers the life of a statesman so well deserv- 
ing his high eminence. The first exertion of 
Perides^ returning strength was to prepare 
new excitanent for the restless spirits of his 
countrymen. He resolved upon a fordgn en- 
terprise, and commanded Phormio to fit out a 
fleet (gt Naupactus. But the purpose, how- 
ever judicious, was likely to be frustrated by 
the perverat} of his dtizens. A novel and 
daring enterprise would have graufied them ; 
but they took no interest in guarding a post, 
where there appeared little prospect of attack, 
and none of conquest. Pericles, however, was 
aware of it* importance ; and he resolved to 
make the expedition, whose objects were thus 
slighted, attractive by the appointment of po- 
pular officers. He, accordingly, proposed, 
alcmg with Phormio, Alcibiades and Philotas. 
The former, admired at home, had lately dis- 
tinguished himself in Thrace ; and the latteif 
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was respected for his character and integrity. 
Alcibiades, however, was made aware of his 
relative's intentions befpre the meeting of the 
assembly, and he hastened to prevent it. He 
repaired tp Pericles' house, and po^tively de- 
clined the honour proposed. It was in vain 
that Pericles remonstrated : He was fixed in 
his resolution: No inducement, he secretly 
vowed, should again withdraw him from the 
city until, arrived at the period of majority, he 
could effect his union with Zoe. But though 
the personal inducements which Pericles held 
out, and the private entreaties of Lycus, were 
of no avail, there was one argument which 
his generority of disposition prevented him 
from resisting. <^ Aldbiades, I shall entreat 
you no further,'' were the last observations of 
Pericles: " you, I see, are fixed in your resolu- 
tion, and it is not in my power to move you. 
I might, perhaps, have been justified in urging 
you further, since my fate depends on your 
compliance ; but I will not. I submit myself. 
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without a murmur, though you may hereafter 
r^et that your determination has cost me the 
authority which you lately shewed so much 
zeal in replacing in my hands.^ Grood 
heaven,^ exlaimed Alcibiades, why should 
my humblefortunes be thus ever linked with the 
pubUc? What have I to do with the inter- 
ests of the state ? In what way can my pri- 
vate resolutions affect your power? It was 
not my poor endeavours, but your own char- 
racter, that restored you ; nor will my private 
schemes affect your situation.'" " No, Alcdbi- 
ades, do not thus decdive yourself. If this ex- 
pedition is not voted, public indignation will 
again vent. itself against me ; and I know no 
possible hopes of carrying my object in the as- 
sembly, unless I reconunend it by the appoint- 
ment of ofiScers popular as yours^." Do 
you tell me, then, that on me depends your 
authority " Even sa" " I submit, then,* 
be exclaimed ; and, as if afraid of retracting a 
consent which it cost him so painful a struggle 
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to make, he hastened tb his own house, and re- 
mained there until the decree .was passed, 
which fixed, alas, for ever, his destinies. We 
pass over his interviews with Zoe, and the sad 
forebodings with which they parted. The ex- 
pedition was to be a short one ; and Pericles 
had pledged himself for his speedy recal.— 
Why, then, this alarm? It was a question 
they could not answer ; but their gloomy pre- 
sentiment, though it might not admit of ex« 
planation, equally refused comfort; and the 
Farewel, which died on thar hps, seemed to 
shut up joy for the present, as well as future 
hopes. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

It was enou^, — she died,-.vhat reck'd it how ? 
The love of youth, — the hope of better years, 
Was reft at once." 

Btron. 

" Airmt h »mt xXq^tfvftf...... 

Tlmf §vitf, mmfa irm^tniurr 

Mbcuyl, 

Scarcely had the fleet with which Alcibi- 
ades sailed quitted the Piraeus, when Lycus 
retired to meditate on the means of effecting 
the dark schemes, from which he anticipated 
eminence to his ward and power to himself. 
" This gaif"^ he muttered, as he walked 
through his apartment mth hasty strides, 

this accursed ^1 must be removed. I see 
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how th^ fond boy adores her. The enchant- 
ress would find it no difficult matter to make 
him give up all his fair prospects, — ^resign the 
noble comiection that awaits him, — and leave 
the glory of being the first man in Athens, — 
for these stupid pleasures of domestic life. 
But ^e little knows with whom she has to 
contend. She may deceive him, but she shall 
not baffle me.^ And the long pause which 
succeeded these expresdons of his purpose was 
filled up with the realizing of plans, which he 
dared not trust even to the walls of his.cham* 
ber. Aye,'' at last he resumed, " he will 
feel it severely : but passion cannot hold out 
long ; and I shall soon find means to convince 
him that this low*-bom girl is not worthy of 
putting in comparison with rank and glory.— 
What, barter all that man holds valuable for 
the love of a peasant ! It cannot be : and, if 
I can hinder, it shall not be. But now for my 
honest friend and associate.'' And so saying, 
he muffled himself in his cloak, and, as it was 
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now eyening, hastened, unperceived, to a low 
house near the walls, into which he was in- 
stantly admitted. Putting his finger on his 
lips, to command silence, he followed his cbn^ 
ductor into a small room ; and not till he had 
assured himself that they were out of heariBg 
of every human creature, did he tell the pur- 
pose of his coming. Dinias,*" he said, in a 
low voice, " can I rely on your fidelity? I 
have something of importance to confide to 
you. Can I trust you ?^ "Of that you need 
have no doubt, Lycus. I have served you 
hitherto faithfully ; and I have not yet forgot 
that I owe my liberty and life to your means.^ 
" You say well,'' replied Lycus, " and I will, 
therefore, confide in you ; but, mark me, Di- 
nias, the buriness which I wish you to execute 
must be done quickly, and not by halves.— 
There lives, with a matron of the name of 
Zoippe, a ^1, who has got fast hold of my 
ward's affections: this must be checked.— 
You understand me, Dinias ?" " I do : You 
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wish her out of the way, removed, dispatched.^ 
Aye, but' not exactly in the way you point 
at. I would not go further than is necessary. 
Alcibiades is now absent ; and, I think, we 
shall find' no great difficulty in carrying her 
fix)m her present concealment : once in your 
power, the day is ours.'' " But, how do you 
intend putting her>in my hands: my character 
does not stand so high as to admit of any very 
public inquiry ; and I would rather not brii^ 
myself in the way of Alcibiades' indignation. 
You may brave it, peiiiaps, who are his 
guardian ; but, for my part, I'd sooner, in the 
craziest boat that ever floated, face the blackest 
storm in the iBgean." " Be under no aj^pre- 
hensions, my good Dinias ; my measures are 
not so badly taken : , I shall effect my object^ 
and yet leave you as safe as you could wish.— - 
The girl's parentage is unknown : friends she 
has none ; and, for aught that I know, she 
may really be the slave which it will be my 
object to prove her. I shall supply you with 
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documents; and you must bring forward a few 
witnesses, and oaths on yoiur part^ to swear 
that she was fcmnerly in your hands. Zoippe 
has no means of disproving it, and a judgment 
must be given in our favour, which will put 
the girl in your safe keeping." " And then," 
said IKnias, I suppose you will permit your- 
self a little private gratification, in recompense 
fpr your trouble." " Nay, Dinias," said Ly- 
cus, bending his eye upon him as if he wished 
to read his soul, this would be a dangerous 
game : beware of such views : remember, she 
must live with you pure as she came. Imay suc- 
ceed in persuading my ward to forget her, if he 
finds her, mi his return, contentedly married to 
scnne humble person ; but if I attempted that 
at which you hint, we should both be invdived 
in a danger, from which neither my connec- 
tion nor your skill could extricate us. No, 
no, that is not my object ; bend or break her 
spirit as you will, and your wife is said to be 
a good proficient in that art ; but beware of 
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any thing beyond. When you report her 
submissive, .it will be for me to provide a 
husband for her. But o£ this hereafter. At 
present let your witnesses be ready, and 
to-morrow bring your action before the judges 
of the borougli in which she lives; and for the 
present, fareweL Remember — be honest, be 
faithful — I will reward you well; and you 
know I can puni^ severely.*" Cold-blood- 
ed consummate villain,^ said Dinias to him- 
self, as the door closed upon Lycus ; cold- 
blooded villain, iniquity is my*trade^ and it is 
all I have to Uve by ; but that man, with rank 
and £Drtune, pUes the same employment as 
eagerly as if he thrived by it. Well, I almost 
repent the day when I gained my life by sell- 
ing myself to him ; it is a worse bondage than 
slavery. But I must on ¥dth it now ; to go 
back is impossible ; and if he saw me flinch, 
my doom were fixed.^ — And, so saying, he be- 
took himself to prepare his evklence for the 
trial of the following day. ' 
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On the next morning, a loud knock at the 
door of Zoippe announced the presence of the 
officers of justice, who demanded the appear-, 
ance of Zoe before the tribunal of the judges 
of the borough. Zoippe was astonished, and 
knew not what to understand by this new ap- 
plication ; and Zoe herself was equally ignor- 
ant of its purpose. Already heart-broken by 
her lover^s departure, she received this new in- 
telligence with feelings of terror amounting 
almost to distraction ; and it was long before 
her friend'^s assurances could restore her to 
some d^ree of composure. Her firmness, 
however, supported her but a short time ; and, 
when they reached the court of justice, Zoe 
was carried, rather than conducted, to the seat 
alloted her. The poor ^1 remained throu^i- 
out insensible to the proceedings : she did not 
bear the solemn asseverations and the testi- 
mony of witnesses which proved her a slave. 
The evidence appeared irresistible ; and to 
Zcnppe herself there appeared no means of 
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elu^g it. She felt that Zoe^s birth was quite 
unknown to her, and that she could bring for- 
ward no record to prove her enrolment as a 
dtizen. She answered, however, to Diuias^s 
claim, that she felt convinced of its unsound- 
ness. She assured the judge, that the Athe- 
nian who had committed her to her charge was 
a freeman of the highest station ; and she im^ 
plored time to communicate to him the claim 
which had been brought Her request was 
not, however, supported by the disclosure of 
the name, which she well knew Aldbiades 
wvshed to preserve a secret; and the judges, 
therefore, gave sentence in favour of Dinias. 
The sentence probably would not have passed, 
and Zoe might have continued free, had Zo- 
ippe been left to follow the suggestions of her 
better judgment. Anticipating the result, and 
trembling for the fate of the poor girl, in 
whom she now took so lively an interest, she 
was on the pcnnt of declaring to the judges 
that Zoe was the affianced bride of Alcibiades : 
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and there was not in Athens a tribumd whkfa 
would not have suspended its deci^on after 
such a declaration. But, as she rose to make 
this statement, a note was placed m her hand, 
which requested her to let the tiial take its 
course ; assuring her that Zoe would remain 
unhurt in the custody of Dinias, who would 
not venture to injure her ; and that a messen- 
ger had been already dispatched to Aldbiades 
with the intelligence. 

The information, coming, as it professed to 
be, from Lycus, satisfied her fears ; and she, 
accordingly, acquiesced in the judgment, in- 
tasding to seek an immediate interview with 
Lycus, and provide with him for Zoe^s safety. 
Yielding, therefore, to a sentence which Ae 
thought it vain to resist, she committed her 
charge into the hands of Dinias, and was pre- 
paring to leave the court, when the helpless 
girl, roused fr<»n her stupor by perceiving that 
her last friend was leaving her, utteied a 
piercing shriek, and, bursting from those who 
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surrounded her, caught hold of Zoippe^s robe. 
Htunble as was the court, and vulgar the au- 
dience which filled it, it was imposdble for 
any to remain unmoved by a spectacle of 
distress so moving. While, with streaming 
eyes, and her hair thrown back on her shoul- 
der, ^e conjured Zoippe, by all that was ten- 
der, not to leave her alone, every heart was 
affected ; and Dinias saw plainly, that should 
he then attempt to enforce what the law per- 
mitted, he would draw down upon himself a 
storm of popular fury. He desisted, there- 
fore, and permitted Zoippe to conduct her 
home. But his extorted compliance was only 
for a sKort time. In the evening he repaired 
to the house of Zoippe ; and, when the morn- 
ing broke, Zoe was a slave and a captive in 
the house of Dinias. A fever was the conse- 
quence of her state of mind ; and for some 
time her life was despaired of; but the care of 
Hippareta, the wife of Dinias, succeeded in re- 
storing her, though it admits of doubt whether 

E 
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her mind ever completely recovered the vigour 
which it had previously posBesaed. It i^os af- 
terwards discovered, from Hipparetals ^yiag 
eonfewioBS) by what diabalical machinery fll» 
secured an influ^Kse over the mind of her on- 
Ibrtunate charge. Zoe was imaginative, and 
her feeUngs might thus be powerfully affected ; 
but she u nited with this a finnness and elasticity 
of mmd, which it required no commaa effist 
to subdue : and the fatal consequence may be 
attributed fully as mudi to bodily disease as 
to any other came. It is not, however, sur- 
pridng that Zoe, soUtary and defencdess, 
withoBt a home to shelter or a&iend to protect 
her, should ding eagerly to the sympathy whidi 
Hippareta professed to feel. Expressing, as 
die did, the most utter detestaticm her bus- 
band'^s conduct, and the deepest interest in 
Zoe^s dtuation, Hippareta gradually won upcm 
a young and unsuspec^g heart Occasion- 
ally, indeed, the mahdous expressiim of fa^ 
countenance belied her s^timents; and,deod(- 
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fid 118 fihe W4I8, 8he ^xnild not mnedmes, in 
her affiscted oondoUnga, oooceal bar B^adiah 
joy at beboldbg the gradual progress of bar 
arts. But if Zoe^s belief was sometiniei atag- 
geredy— -if she ocxsasionaUy auspected ber at^ 
tendant^s aincmty, — ^wbat nemedy had sbe? 
To whom could she turn? She was out off 
at once from the workL In dtt midst of a 
crowded city, she was as far &om human sue* 
oour as if alcme in a desert: and* if she erer 
freeA herself fixnn Hippareta^s presence, her 
retreat was invaded' by the brutal threats §md 
violence of her husband. She ceased, there- 
fore, to desire a solitude in whidi she could 
find no secure refuge; and was wdl pleased to 
pass ber miserable hours in the company of 
Hijqpareta. The opportunity ^us afforded 
was not lost on this artful woman. Is the 
midst of kind exf^esaons of love, she ccNitm- 
ed to dn^ hinits of her wiatk to serve her^ aabA 
the power which she possessed, both by her 
situatkm and by preteniatond means. iBylhe 
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latter, she offered to declare to Zoe the secrets 
of her life ; and the astonished girl found thai 
her attendant was in possession of the name of 
Aldbiades. Half inclined to believe the re- 
ality of a witchcraft, which she saw thus un- 
accountably confirmed, she resolved to confide 
in Hippareta'^s compasdon; and, as Zoippe 
seemed to have forsaken her, and all other 
hope was departed, to seek fix>m her the aid 
which she seemed at once able and inclined to 
bestow. To the redtal of her history Hip- 
pareta appeared to listen with deep atten- 
tion ; and assured her, that she shoiUd do her 
utmost to convey to Alcibiades the tidings of 
her situation. And thus days passed, in vain 
hopesL on the part of Zoe, — at one time cheer- 
ed by the prospect of success, — at another 
mortified by failure. Thus far fortunate, her 
tormentors followed up their measures by 
others still more effective. It was cautiously, 
and at first with well-feigned reluctance, that 
Hippareta dropt hints to Zoe of the infideli^ 
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of Alcibiades. Her dark hints, however, gra- 
dually became more distinct, and swelled, at 
last, into surmises of a more positive nature, 
backed, all the while^ by a mysterious refer* 
ence to her prophetic art. These suggestions 
had, at first, no effect on the unfortunate 
mind which they were meant to disturb, ex- 
cept to rouse suspicion of Hippareta, and 
throw discredit on her divinations. The love 
of Alcibiades was the rock on which she built 
her faith ; and she clung to it with confidence 
which was not to be diaken. All dse might 
£eu1 her, but this never could. The present 
might be painful, and hopes of the future des- 
perate ; but to his affection she could ever re- 
vert, and draw from it an unfailing consolation. 
She had, however, to deal with those who had 
acquired, by a long course of guilty experi- 
ence, an intimate acquaintance ¥dth the human 
heart, and whose knowledge was now unceas- 
ingly bent to the furtherance of their fatal 
purposes. Her mind, if left in the natural 
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vigour whidv iu.spte of erery ciraimBtmpey 
it hadfltiU retwnedywas too powarful tobend; 
but ihey unf^ find other meam of aniailing 
it Strict confinement and long solitude ware 
employed to weaken her nenres^ whik her re- 
treat was occanonally intermpted, and even 
the poor girPs slumbers repeatedly broken, by 
the rude entrance of the brutal Diniaa Wlxn 
shaken by this, she was further terrified by 
the mysterious prophecies of Hijqaareta, and 
by the whole array of superstitious terrora 
which were called np before her ; uotil^ at last, 
her imagination was disturbed, her wak^ 
ing reveries were peopled with the o^tures of 
a perverted fancy, and her sleep brought no 
refreshment, as it was broken by the fearful 
dreama of an enfeebled body and disordered 
mind* In such circumstances.! it was no diffi* 
cult task to impress upon her any idea, how» 
ever ori^ally revesting, by constant and 
wearied repetition : and he that knows the 
cility with which even a sound mind may be 
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BHide to reeexre an impression, if condniially 
fSorced upon it, and tie^er combated, may un- 
derstand the accursed pocess by which Zoe 
was induced to-do\ibt the fidelity of her lover. 
Still she clung to his love, even when her 
hopes became mate faint : and Hippareta ail 
terwards confessed, that often did she hear the 
injured girl start ocmvulsively in her sleep, 
nd, with the most endearing and touching ex- 
pressions of love, implore her Alcibiades nol 
to leave her to solitude and de^air. 

The masterstroke was yet wanting; but it 
was soon dealt ; and the poor victim sunk un> 
der it. One day, Hippareta, with astoni^ 
ment and dismay painted in her looks, rusb* 
ed into Zoe^s chamber, and, after return- 
ing for a long time no answer to the nffright* 
ed gtrPs repeated inquiries, declared to her, 
at last, that preparations were even then 
naking for * the marriage of Alcibiades.— 
She |daeed, at the same time, a paper in her 
haiid, whidi daimed from Zoe the restoration 
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of the family-ring formerly given her. It was 
the handwriting of her lover, — ^it was the sig- 
nature of Alcilnades. This last blow was 
enough : she uttered no word,— shed no tear: 
but the smile of hopeless despair;— a despair 
which mocked at all the common fc»ms of hu- 
man grief, — ^with which she took the ring 
from her finger, and gave it to Hippareta, 
shewed that her doom was sealed. Is there a 
heart which can look on such a scene unmov- 
ed ? Thank God, for the credit of mankind, 
there was not one: and even she who had 
wrought this surpassing evil was touched. 
But moral apathy is, in truth, without cure ; 
and the momentary feeling was soon lost in 
the usual callousness of her feelings. She felt 
that the present opportunity might never re- 
cur ; and, in the midst of feigned expressions 
of S3rmpathy, entreated Zoe to revenge herself 
on her faithless lover, by a marriage, thai 
would shew her contempt of his conduct. 
But Zoe^s part was played. She did not hear 
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her,— did not comprehend her meanbg; and 
her look of vacancy shewed that she was a 
passive being, who would follow wherever her 
conductors chose. Alas ! it availed not what 
course, they led her now,— it could but have 
one termination,— the silent tomb ! 

We must not trust ourselves to dwell at 
length on the events which brought on the 
catastrophe now rapidly approaching. Zoippe 
had set on foot, immediately after her violent 
separation from Zoe, various schemes for in- 
forming Alcibiades of circumstances so deeply 
interesting to him : But they had been long 
firustrated ; first by the deceitful co-operation 
of Lycus, and afterwards, when his motives 
were suspected, by the measures which he pur- 
sued to bribe and intercept the messengers.— 
The long delay on a subject which Zoippe 
well knew would rouse Alcibiades to instant 
action, convinced her that her messengers had 
never reached th^ destination ; and she, ac- 
cordingly, entrusted the commission to a rela- 
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live, on whose fidelity she could rest with am- 
fidence : but the lapse of time which thus took 
place proved fatal, as it permitted, too well, the 
consummation of Lycus^ project. He had 
heard, from Dinias, the success of the decep- 
tions practised on Zoe, and he, accordingly, 
pressed on her marriage. The person sdect- 
ed as the husband of the once beautiful and 
admired peasant, was an Athenian of low 
birth, — a tool subservient to the purposes of 
his employer. The prospect of a wealthy 
dower tempted his mercenary soul; and cm 
Zoe^s part no shadow of resistance was offered. 
It seemed as if all struggle had ended on the 
day which satisfied her that Alcibiades was 
futhless ; and that, even while living, she had 
found premature refuge in the calm and still- 
ness of the grave. No word escaped her— no 
ejaculation of feeling — no whisper of remon- 
strance, — all that passed around her was as 
much disregarded as if she had been already 
the inhabitant of some other world. Even the 
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fesuval at Braiiron, at which she was to be 
presented to Diana, (a cerknony usual before 
marriage,) seemed to excite no emotion ; and, 
when the festive train was on its way thith^, 
even when the rites were performed, her eye 
remained fixed, and not a trace of feehng was 
discernible on her pale cheek. At the close 
f the ceremony something appeared to aSeet 
ho* ; for she suddenly stopt, threw back her 
veil, and gazed anxiously and wistfully dirough 
die crowd. But the object which her eye 
sought was not there : the transient gfeam dl 
recollection passed away : her look resumed its 
fixedness ; and she permitted herself to be led 
off in the procession, which was now moving 
towards Athens. The sight of her countenance 
had awakened, however, deep interest in the 
byestanders. — So young, yet so pale, so sad;— 
they knew not her history ; but her dejection 
was evident ; and though her fate was stu- 
dioualy veiled in obscurity, the mystery which 
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hung around it only assisted to make the 
sympathy in her favour more powerful. 

Nothing, however, passed to disturb the 
quiet of the proces^on ; and they had advanced 
within a mile of Athais, when the sound of a 
horse^s feet was heard, and those in advance 
could perceive some one approaching with 
headlong speed. It was impossible, at firsts 
to distinguish who it was; but, before he 
reached the line, the whisper had passed along 
it, and every one was convinced that it could 
be no other than Alcibiades. The flowing 
robe had, indeed, given place to armour close 
fitted to his person ; but all knew tlie proud 
steed, which was at that moment literally 
white with foam, and none could mistake the 
bold bearing of his matchless rider. 

All gave way before him. The din of 
voices sunk at once ; and the busy whispers 
of the multitude were hushed, in eiqpectation 
of the event The maidens who surrounded 
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Zoe dispersed-; and Aldbiades, throwing him- 
self from his horse, had soon received in his arms 
the poor girl, who seemed scarce conscious of his 
presence. He threw back her veil, and with 
a hurried hand removed from her countenance 
the profuaon of dark ringlets which almost 
concealed it from his view. It was, indeed, 
his Zoe, his affianced bride, the beloved of his 
heart; but how changed, how fearfully changed. 
She, whom he had left in all the bloom of youth 
and loveliness, now stood before him pale and 
wasted. The eye, once sobright, sunk in listless- 
ness : and the expression of her countenance 
changed to the vaicancy which marks that all 
thought is gone. He gazed long, in speech- 
less agony, on this heart-rending change : It 
seemed as if he disbeUeved the reality of what 
he witnessed, and was willing to suppose it a 
dream, whose fearful Uneaments would vanish 
before a steadier look into the air, from which 
they were conjured up. But it was too sober 
a reality ; and he broke forth into every passion-* 
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ate exclamatioii by which he could more her to 
listen to him.^ — " Zoe, my beloved, my injured 
Zoe, hear me, look on me. I am not chai]^;ed : 
I am the same as before ; your lover, your 
Aldbiades. They have basely deceived you ; 
but you are still free ; you shall still be mine ; 
look on me for one moment, and assure yourself 
that it is Alcibiades who q)eaks to you.''— • 
« Good Grods,'' he exclaimed, as he saw the 
wondenng and timid glance with which she 
surveyed him, <^ what fiend has wrought this 
change. She does not know me : she shrinks 
from me: if there be vengeance on earth it shall 
be mine."" — Zoe,'" he again exclaimed, as be 
strained her to his bosom, I do not dec^ve 
you. I am the same as heretofore: your 
lover ; till death separates us, your only lov^. 
No vows that you have taken can seva* us : 
there Hves not one who can divide us : our 
union is bound on earth ; is hallowed, record- 
ed in heaven* Hear me, tlien, my Zoe : they 
told you I had forsaken you : it was false. I 
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hftTe never forsaken you. I am your\ irith a 
love 88 warm, with a fondness as unpasekmed, 
as when we first exchanged our vows. It 
could never be that I should desert you : life is 
valueless to me, except as it secures me your aC 
fection. I live, I breathe, but to be yours. 
Say but one word, ooe word only, to tell me 
that I am not the veriest wretch on earth.**" She 
heard, she understood him; her lover was 
restored to her: the blessing which she 
prized was hers once again ; and his love, on 
which she anchored her soul, was not taken from 
her. But the remedy came too late. There 
are times in which joy is more fatal than grief ; 
when the feeble lamp of life may be extin- 
guished for ever by the too sudden admisnon 
of unexpected good. It was so now. The smile 
which passed across her countenance attested 
the joy with which she listened to his words ; 
and her eye was, for a moment, fixed, with aU 
the fulness of intelligence, on the eager looks 
of him to whom she had plighted her faith.— 
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But it was for a moment only: the bright ray 
of reason which had hghted it sunk again: the 
features were deserted by the smile which illu- 
mined them, and the heavy eyelid closed for 
ever. Joy could do no more : the poor heart 
was broken: the fever of life, to her, alas! a 
fitful fever, was at an end ; and she had pass- 
ed from a world, which had sorely wronged 
her, to that place where the weary spirit finds 
its rest; where oppression is unknown, and 
where the sorrows of time are lost in the calm 
peace of eternal and unchanging joy. 

We may not dwell on the feelings of the be- 
reaved lover : we may not disclose the anguish 
with which he saw all aittempts to restore her 
prove abortive; and with which he at last 
yielded to the convicticm that his Zoe was no 
more. He turned to depart One kiss on the 
pale cheek : one lock tram the ringlets which 
fell on it : a last long look, and he is gone. 
Follow him not : ask not what were his feel- 
ings. — There ate seasons in which death is, 
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in truth, a relief, in which the poor heart 
looks on to the lengthened vista of succeeding 
years, and turns from it with the gloomy 
thought, that so long must it bear its burden 
of misery. 

And blame him not : in pity blame not Al- 
dbiades, if you find the page of history stain- 
ed with his name, and strongly marked with 
the tale of his foUies or crimes. On him the 
world had closed ; and the book of life, even 
when unfolding to lus view, had ceased on a 
sudden to present any attractions. Religion, on 
whose consolations the Christian rests^, offered 
him DO comfort : its hopes were then veiled in 
obscurity, or shut up within the life which 
had ceased to interest him. There remained 
no bright ray to illumine his weary pilgrimage: 
no warning voice to restrain : no future incite- 
ment to support him. What wonder that he 
turned to the mad chase of pleasure, and the 
delurions of ambition, to find in them relief 
from the stings of hopeless regret What 
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ironder that he resorted to any palliatlTe irhidi 
emild save him firom reflectioii^ and rescue 
him from despair. Man camiot drag on a life 
irtiich fumisbes no hope,, — offers nothing to 
denre,— nothing to pursue. And he who k 
eut off from the cherished object of his wishes, 
must seek elsewhere £Dr a substitute, or his 
heart must break. To Akibiades there was 
but one course to stifle thought, and supply 
occupation for his restless energies; and he 
plunged into the engrossing schemes of amo- 
tion, and the round of heartless jJieasures. 
What was virtue to him, when she, who en- 
deared it, was gone? And, alas! cut off 
fixmi all hope here, he could not console hk 
sorrow, and check his wanderings, by turmng 
to the proq)ect of happiness hereafter. Yet 
throughout the whole oi his celebrated career, 
and amid all the wild effervescence of upcorb- 
bed desire and licentious passion, there were 
moments in which his better angd seemed to 
return, and the thoughts of his eariy kcra 
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recurred to soften and restrain him. And 
when he died, in the flower of his age, by the 
violence of barbarians, there was found on his 
breast, steeped in his hearths best blood, the 
ringlet from his Zoe^s hair. 



THE END. 



James Audiie, Printer, Edinbuigh. 
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